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be frightened, come in," he calmly added.
I stepped in, cautiously, because I was afraid,
but first signing to Judy to go upstairs to the garret as
I didn't want her to get mixed up in the sort of
brawl I'd witnessed
" Come in," the doctor repeated, "don't be
afraid. It's my wife I'm afraid she's now beyond
repair."
The little dark girl fetched a glass of water from
which the doctor sprinkled some on the woman's face.
" Mary' " he coaxingly said, as he splashed it
harder and harder, till the woman stirred and gradu-
ally opened her eyes and moved her hand to her
head.
" Mary '    It's  all right now,"  the  doctor said.
The woman opened her eyes wider and wider and
scanned the room. Her eyes fell on me and I observed
a most ghastly vacant look in them. They didn't
register anything, but merely wandered round the
room.
She breathed heavily.
The frail old man and the little girl helped her to
sit up and then I felt I also ought to do something, so
I helped and we raised the woman to her feet and she
staggered a few paces across the room to a bed by the
wall, where we laid her and the girl lifted up the
woman's feet, while the doctor adjusted the pillows.
" There you are," he said, "gently, gently, gently."
And he stroked the woman's hair and his hand
grazed her cheeks, trembling, from what I could see,